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VORTEX  COMICS 


l-ci's  cover  the  ground  rules. 

This  is  an  advertisement,  here,  and  we’re  going  to  do  our  level  best 
to  convince  you  (or,  more  properly  coerce  you)  to  buy  our  titles. 
Now  that  you’re  properly  guarded  against  any  subtle  tricks  we 
might  try  we  can  continue  on  with  a  clear  conscience. 

BlIY!  BUY!  BUY!  Oh,  pjcaie  buy  them,  my  mother’s  sick  and  she 
needs  an  operation,  and  my  wife  says  shell  leave  me  if  I  turn  out  to 
be  a  failure,  the  bank’s  about  to  foreclose  on  my  house,  and  I’m 
fired  if  this  ad  doesn’t  work!  Oh,  God . . .  please! 

Well,  now  that  we’ve  won  you  over  to  our  side  let’s  introduce  you 
to  these  various  comics  you’ve  agreed  to  purchase: 

Mister  X:  The  story  of  Radiant  City  (though  corrupt  and 
psychotic,  what  our  future  might  have  been)  and  the  enigmatic 
characters  who  haunt  it. 

Stig’s  Inferno:  Imagine  dying  and  becoming  ruler  of  Hell 
all  before  dinner.  Who  said  Hell  and  damnation  couldn’t  be  fun? 
Those  Annoying  Post  Brothers:  Continuing  their 
adventures  in  Bugtown,  Ron  and  Russ  Post  make  a  terrible  mess 
wherever  they  go.  It's  Charles  Manson's  favorite  comic.  Need  we 
say  more? 

Kelvin  Mace:  Our  newest  title.  The  tough  guy’s  tough  guy. 
He's  one  private  detective  who  has  no  business  being  anyone’s  role 
model. 

Vortex:  Our  flagship  title  continues  to  showcase  both  new  and 
established  talent  in  far  out  fantasy  tales. 
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Address  all  letters  of 
comment  to: 

SWAK 

P.  O.  BOX  1007 
MUSCATINE,  IA 
52761 


A  ONE-ISSUE  MICRO-SERIES  — 

NEW  FROM  THE  SOUTHERN  KNIGHTS  TEAM! 


Ponsafredicopocog  —  or  FRED  for  sho.rt  (which  he  is).  He'll 
"acquire"  anything  from  anywhen  for  you— IF  rhe  price  is  right. 


DIANCA  —  Fred  s  partner.  She's  never  met  a  lock  she  couldn't 
pick  (except  rhe  ones  on  Fred's  house). 

Transformers?  Hal  Go-Bots?  Dahl  The  FREDMOBILE  bears  them  all!  It'sa 
sleek,  FTL  car  that  can  turn  into  ANYTHING  (not  to  mention,  travel 
through  space  and  time)! 


Fred  and  Bianca  aren't  without 
enemies,  however— nor  one,  nor 
two,  but  three  separate  agencies 
want  them! 

The  INTERPOL  (Interstellar  Police) 
agent  wants  them— regardless  of 
consequences,  Rombo  would  idol¬ 
ize  this  guy! 

The  I.R.S.  (Interstellar  Revenue 
Service)  agent  wants  rhem-rhey 
haven't  paid  one  thin  credit  of 
raxes  on  their  ill-gotten  gains! 


The  REPO  MAN  wants  them— and 
rhe  Fred  mobile!  It’s  been  five 
years  (relatively  speaking)  since 
Fred  bought  rhe  car  and  he  hasn't 
made  a  payment  on  time  (which 
is  ironic  when  you  think  about  it). 
In  fact.  Fred  hasn't  made  o 
payment  at  all! 
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Now  all  of  these  "people"  are  converging  here!  Fred  and  Bianca  have  been 
hired  to  steal  Earth's  greatest  treasure.  Nor  rhe  Mona  Lisa!  Nor  rhe  Venus  de 
Milo!  Nor  even  Christie  Brinkley!  What  could  it  be? 

Find  out  in  — 
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/ITIME-TRAVELING 

THIEVES 


A  COMICS  INTERVIEW  Publication.  COMING  THIS  SUMMER! 
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